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known outside the service of God. If
you would expand into all the great-
ness and sweetness and blessedness
possible to you, you, can do so only
by unreservedly . serving the living
God.

Zeal that is not real is Uke a paint-
ed flame, giving neither heat nor

is the leaping light-
ning not to be measured by the
horsepower of the understanding.
Emerson.

The thing to produce brotherhood
in man is to make man all around
glad in life and in God. John Kel- -

brought the wastrel to his senses and
changed his whole . life. We ' are
forced to remember that, even as
Paul with the Corinthian scoffers,
the,re comes a time when God's Spirit
ceases to strive with man. One of
the terrible mysteries of human free
will is that God does not deny a per-
son the right to go to hell, if he so
chooses.

The Church in the House.
One adjunct of the modern evan-

gelistic campaign is the cottage pray-
er meeting. That is a return to New
Testament usage. The church in the
house was first and it has never
ceased to be a mighty agency of the
Kingdom. When Paul quit the syna-
gogues of Corinth his first approach
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returns could be secured to Texas cat-
tle feeders. In' order to popularise
the production of baby beef, therefore,
a prominent breeder 'In Coleman
county started a baby beef contest
among the farm boys. The boys pur-
chased their calves by giving notes
payable when the calves were mar-
keted as baby beef. The idea proved
successful from the first, and the an-
nual boys' encampment and baby beef
contest, held at Fort Worth under
the auspices of the National Feeders'
and Breeders' show, has - increased
each year In attendance and exhibits.
Last March 300 boy feeders of pigs
and baby beeves gathered to receive
Instructions and to show their stock.
Over 100 well-finish- baby beeves of
excellent type were exhibited. In a
number of the classes the boys com-
peted with their calves against older
and more experienced feeders. Twenty
ribbons were won in these classes by
club members. Three brothers from
Clay county won two firsts and two
reconds, and one of these brothers
also obtained the grand championship
in the competition among club mem-
bers only. According to the custom at
fat-sto- ck shows, the cattle were sold
in the open market. The boys' stock
brought a price averaging above the top
cf the regular market, the extra price
being justified by the quality of the
carcasses. On the hoof the cattle
weighed about 8E0 pounds per head,
and the dressing percentage was 60.8.

THE GAS SUPPLY.
Matters relating to the affairs of

the Kansas Natural Gas company, and
a possible increase in the gas supply,
appear to be following their custom-
ary course, or the one that has been
in order for the past two or three
years, and ever since this company
was placed in the hands of receivers,
and the lawyers got to mauling it.

They are still in the talky-talk- y

stage.
And here is the summer season

nosing into its last laps, and with the
prospects of the same old talkfest be-

ing continued until the time is
reached when it will be impossible for
the company through its receivers, or
by itself, should it be restored to sol-

vency, to consummate any plans that
might be adopted to increase the
company's facilities and, thereby the
supply of gas to the consumers for the
coming winter season.

Even if the affairs of the gas com-
pany were settled now, and it was
able to go ahead with the expenditure
of two or four or any number of mil-
lions of dollars on Its plant and new
gas wells, almost superhuman efforts
would have to be expended to make
such improvements, as might be un-

dertaken, available for the winter
season which is just around the cor-
ner.

So the prospects for a better gas
supply this winter are not very allur-
ing; certainly not any more so than
they were a year ago this time. -

But the periodic failure of the gas
supply when really cold weather
comes, or In Topeka, at any rate, is
evidently not due solely to the volume
of gas produced by the Kansas Nat

den truck to tne nearoy uii-- i s. w
greater. Several times a week Wilfred
himself drove into town, remiu.in
late. And the bank account grew.
Meantime, Mary planned her dining--
room campaign.

She had resolved upon a bold move.
With every preparation made as far
ahead as possible, she watched Wil
fred one morning as he drove away at
sunrise from the farm. By the time
she had cleared away the breakfast
the woman engaged for the day had
made her appearance. The one-tim- e

storeroom was emptied of everything
it, the floor was scrubbed, the win-

dows and paint washed.
Then Mary and her helper ad

journed to the woodshed, and un
packed the results of Mary s visit to
the city the week before. When bag-
ging and excelsior had been removed,
there stood revealed a very pretty oak
dining table and six chairs. And out
of another package came a straw rug.

hen all had been put In place, and
the china moved from the kitchen
shelves to the glass-doore- d, old-fa- sh

ioned closet, Mary looked around her
with satisfaction. She was very tired.
but very content. The muslin cur-
tains she had been secretly making
were nung, and, as a last touch, she
had placed on the center of the table

bunch of nasturtiums in one of ths
blue bowls. Truly, the room was in-
viting and tasteful.

Mary kept her helper to assist In
preparing an unusually good supper.
and a little before time for Wilfred to
arrive she appeared down stairs fresh
and smiling in a pretty afternoon
muslin.

When Wilfred came, she managed
to get him by the closed door and up
stairs to change his clothes. As he
came down she was putting the sup-
per on the table, and If ever a man
had a surprise, it was he.

Mary's faced paled a little, and hei
hands trembled as she moved ths
dishes about. She scarcely knew whatto expect, but determined to hold her
ground with a smile on her lips. Wil-
fred stood irresolute, swallowed hard
once or twice, then pulled out hit
chair and sat down, remarking as ha
did so, in an embarrassing and semi-jocul- ar

tone: "Pretty swell for a
farmer, Mary. Must have cost some-
thing."

Mary knew that her battle was won.
"I paid for the things out of my sav-
ings bank account, Wilfred, and I
haven't been so. happy since I camsto the farm!"

Her husband, usually undemonstra-
tive, rose from his chair, went around
to nis wne s place, and gave her aresounding kiss. Mary's new dining-roo- m

was a success. (Copyright,
1916, by the McClure Newspaper Syn-
dicate.) . i

Household Hints

The Table.
Rhubarb Butter Five pounds rhu-

barb, four pounds sugar, one cup cidervinegar, two tablespoons ground cin-
namon and two teaspoons ground
cloves. Let boil about two hours, or
Until thick.

Chicken in Cream Dress chicken
in usual way, cut in pieces; have but-
ter in casserole. Flour chicken ratherheavily, put chicken in casserole,
cover with sweet cream or cream and
milk together. A couple df table-
spoons of sour cream will make it
tender and give it a delicious flavor,
and you have a very appetizins
gravy.

Spanish Bun One cup sugar, on
cup sour milk, one cup (scant) but-
ter or lard, three eggs, four table-
spoons of baking molasses, one tea-
spoon soda, two cups flour, one tea-
spoon each of cloves, cinnamon, nut-
meg.

Hot Waffles Take one pint sour
milk or cream, two eggs beaten sepa-
rately, five tablespoons melted lard,
half teaspoon salt, one teaspoon bak-
ing soda, about two cups flour. Stli
eggs, sour milk, soda and salt together,
then add enough flour to make batter.
Beat lard and add the lard and Ltstl
the beaten whites. Bake In hot wafflf
irons. Serve with maple syrup or with
powdered sugar.

Raspberry Sherbet Two quarts ol
raspberries, one cup sugar, 1 pintswater, the juice of a large lemon, on
tablespoon gelatin. Mash the berries
and sugar together and let stand two
hours. Soak the gelatin in cold watefto cover. Add one pint water to ber-
ries and strain. Dissolve gelatin in
one-ha- lf pint boiling water; add thisto strained mixture and freeze.

I'SED TO BOATS.
- Suddenly through the night thensounded a new noise at least It was

new to the crane. "Too-o-- o! Too-o-- o!

toot! out popped Mr. Crane's head,as though that sound was a signal
he had been waiting for!

The New Dining Room.
(By Fanny Gray.)

When Marv Clark married Wilfred
Ayers, she realized in the depths of
ner neart tnat tney were mnes apart
in some ways. But life was lonely for
her, and the strength of the big. hulk-
ing man had Its appeal, to say nothing
of the fact that she had only a bit of
money laid by, while he had not only
a good farm and farm lands, but a in
tidy sum in the bank, leit nim Dy ma
father.

Marv had lived In a little house on
an street of the village.
going out to sew or taking work nome
as best suited her customers. More
refined and sensitive than most of her
neighbors, she longed for the good
things of life which were denied her.
and, in her simple way, had given her
humble home an air of gentility not
common to Greenville.

When Wilfred first showed a pref-
erence for her, she had been inclined
to scout the idea of marrying him.
But a better acquaintance had proved
his sterllne- - Qualities, and the nearest
thing to love she had ever known for
any man had grown up in her heart.
Also, she reasoned that his money
would allow her to gratify some or ner
repressed ambitions, afnd she expected
to remodel his views to meet her
ideas.

But there are two sides to every
question. When the two were mar-
ried and settled down in their farm
house, Mary found that the habits of
middle age are not so easy to cnange.
You cannot teach an old dog new
tricks, at least without a struggle.
Wilfred had been brought UD by a
good and conscientious, but perfectly
commonplace mother, who had no
ideas of her own, and believed that
what had been good enough for her
parents was good enough for ner.

Wilfred had breathed the atmos
phere. He also believed in letting
well-enou- alone. Anything out of
the usual, or different from what ne
was accustomed to was putting on
frills, and this he could not stand for.

So Mary had to feel her way. But
she was a determined little person,
and step by step she brought about
changes so skilfully that Wilfred
scarcely realized what was happening
Until the thing was accomplished, and
then it was hardly worth while mak
ing a fuss.

After some weeks of effort on
Mary's part, the farmhouse took on a
new aspect. The "best room" was
open all day and every day, with new
screens at the windows,, ana tne sun
shut out during the heat of the day
with' awning blinds. A small gas
range had been Installed in the kitch-
en beside the big coal stove. Old
carpets had been taken away, and cool
matting rugs had taken their places in
the bedrooms. And, wonder of won-
ders, there was a brand new bath-
room!

How Mary had brought about these
changes she scarcely knew herself;
but, by the use of persuasion and in-

finite tact they had been accom-
plished. She had shed some tears in
the . process which Wilfred knew
nothing about, and it is quite possible
he may have used some words not in
general use in polite society when out
of reach of the house. But the re-
sults stood, and, if. truth were told,
Wilfred secretly enjoyed the new
regime. , ,

However, there was one point on
which, he stood firm as a rock. Mary
had approached it from every angle,
but he would not budge. She could
not make him give up eating in the
kitchen ! There was an extra room
between the kitchen and the sitting
room, which seemd to serve no par-
ticular purpose. It was not large,
and, having north windows, had been
shut up in winter by Wilfred's mother,
and used as a sort of storeroom. Mary
had planned to turn this into a dining-roo- m

ever since her arrival at the
farmhouse, but Wilfred was up in
arms at each new attack she made.

He always had eaten in the kitchen,
he liked it. It was less trouble for every
one, he wasn't going to buy new fur-
niture, and so forth and so on. All
through the early part of the summer
the eating in the hot kitchen had gone
on, with Wilfred In his shirt sleeves at
the head of the table. Mary's soul re-
belled, but, as it seemed the one thing
she could not gain without an open
fight, she resolved to bide her time.
Her one consolation was the china of
old blue Cantonware, brought from
overseas by Wilfred's grandfather.

With the beginning of August, the

MR, CRANE IS NOT
Do you know what a "cypress

knee" is? No? Then listen, and I'll
tell you.

When the great cypress trees are
cut down so that the wood may be
used to make houses and things, the
great stumps are left in the swampy
soil. And as time goes on, curious
little cone-shape- d growths come up
all around the stump. ' They look ex-
actly like toy cones such as you
might have in your box of blocks,
only they are two or three feet high.
They seem to come out of the soil to
comfort the poor, lonesome stump;
though, between you and me, I think
the cypress tree would rather stand
in all its beautiful glory than be cut
down and then have so many com-
forters:

But it isn't what we want, but what
we get that counts. So perhaps the
cypress stump, after it is cut down,
is glad of the little pointed "knees"
that come up all around its poor, de-
serted stump.

As one travels up the beautiful
river in which old Mr. Gater lives, one
sees hundreds and thousands of these
curious cypress knees, and great nest-
ing places they are for the birds, too.
The birds love to perch on the tip of
the knee and many a bird sleeps on
its own particular knee all the night
long.

One night a great, beautiful
whooping crane, one of the rarest
and most beautiful of all birds,
perched himself on a cypress knee
not three feet from the hole In the
bank where old-M- Gater lived. And
there, in the darkness of a warm
midsummer night, he went to sleep.

The night owls hooted and called;
the bats fluttered here and there
through the darkness, but the great
crane slept on. The big fat 'possum,
who lived near by, came down to the
water for his nightly drink, but the
crane was used to that, and slept on,
never noticing or fearing. Mosquitoes
hummed, lightning bugs iit . their
lamps and tried to outshine the stars,
but , still ; Mr. Crane kept his head
tucked cosily under his wing and
slept on.

BY W. T. ELLIS.

For July 23 Is "Paul at Corinth."
Acts 17:16-3- 4. ,

A Good Man in a Bad Place.
There has been many a laugh over

the idea of Billy Sunday's going to
New York city. Gotham and godli-
ness seem contradictions in terms.
Evangelists shun San Francisco.
Some preachers resent being sent by
their bishop to "bad' towns. They
say they have no "chance" there. All
of whlcn may be interestingly con
sidered in the light of the fact that
in wicked old Corinth, with a repu-- ,
ration far worse than that of New:
York or San Francisco or Paris or
Cairo, the Apostle Paul spent a year
and a half, and gathered together a
great church, to which two oi tne
most famous books in the New Testa-
ment were, addressed. The Sunday
school lessons of the next three weeks
will be taken from these letters.

nhvlnniilv. the salt should go wnere
corruption threatens. Yeast belongs in
the dough, and not on ine snen. "no--
tianity, according to its ounaer, is
for sinners, and not for saints. If the
Church has any mission at all,, she
has a mission to the worst places. At
the very basis of this Corinthian lesson
lies the assumption that the Gospel
may not shrink from any ulsk, now-- ,
ever hard; and that the greater the
T,ed the louder the call. The Church
is not true to type if she does not go
up confidently against all tne wonmra
of the twentieth century and win them
for her Master. Only students know
nowadays what was common report
two thousand years ago, that Corinth
stood for the very limit of lewdness
and vileness and all wickedness. To- -;

day Corinth is associated, in the com-- ;
mon mind, with Christianity. Such is
the transformation wrought by one
faithful missionary. The South Sea
Islands have had the same experience.
Once dreaded abodes of cannibalism.
today they are centers or unnsiian
light and life. Whenever and wherever
the Churcn nas vauanny aiun;nc mc
citidels of evil, she has come off vic
torious. The cross is mignuer man
any Corinth.'

Enter a Man ana w ire.
Kmneror Claudius had made

Rome too hot for the Jews, and they
had been scattered in exile. The ex-

perience seemed a bitter one. Among
the victims of the edict of exile were
a high-minde- d tent-mak- er and his
wife, Aquila ana rrBcmn
were driven from their established
work and their house in Rome, and
finally landed in Corinth. Fate
seemed cruel to them. Still, with
the stout-heart- fortitude which
their persecuted race has shown
in all ages, they took up life anew in
this heathen city, joining the tent--
makers' colony.

Then, as now, workers at the same
craft formed a guild. Aquila and
Priscilla belonged to the tent-make- rs

union. One day there came to them
another stranger bearing, as we
should say now, a union card, a travel-
ing tent-mak- er from Tarsus, named
Paul. They hospitably welcomed him
to their home, the more that he was a
rabbi, learned in the Law of Moses.
Together the three of them tolled at
their trade, Paul the while talking of
the Nazareth Carpenter.
"This is the Gospel of Labor, (

King it, ye bells of the kirk, rj- i
The-Lor- otJpve rtv (i

' i!ame down from above,
To dwell with the men who work.

There ls hoi felldwshlp: like hat of
a" common task, a common cause, a
common Leader and a common pur-
pose- This insures community of In-

terests. Therefore farmers get to-

gether In granges, financiers in clubs,
workingmen in unions. -- It is diffi-
cult for a stock-brok- er and a carpen-
ter to think alike: they have not even
the same lingo. Therein lies the diffi-
culty of preserving the nation from
class ism. There must be some com-
mon' tie, some '.common-- allegiance,
some- - common purpose, great enough
to comprehend all-the- se divisions and
to fuse them into oneness on the real
essentials of life. If a man Is a bank
er or a brakeman before he is a pa
triot, then woe to tne country.

One great obstacle to the success of
the Church,, and one seldom dis- -,

oussed in religious conferences, is the
fact that the average clergyman does
not speak the tent-make- language.
His speech is that of a class rather
than of the mass. The preacher is
trained as a bookman by bookmen
and if he brainy, book taught folk
enjoy him. As for the great bulk or
the people, who are toilers, he so lit
tie knows their life and language that
he is not even aware of the gulf that
separates him from them. Sincerely
and earnestly, he desires to be close to
the workingman; but his years of
apartness intervene.

The Personal Factor.
This casual contact, following exile,

was the making of Aquila and Pris
cilla. It wrote their names among the
immortals. They became important
figures in New Testament history; for,
of course, they were early converts of
their workfellow, Paul, whose daily
life and skill gave full proof of his
religion. Destiny usually comes to us
in the form of personal relationships.
Opportunity is ordinarily a man or a
woman. . The, friends we make make
us. Every fresh contact with a person
is a serious business. Had it not been
for their association with Paul, Aquila
and Priscilla would have gone into
oblivion with the other unknown Jews
of Corinth.

The other side of the case is equal-
ly significant. A cause grows by its
recruits. Just as it was a great hour
for Christianity when Paul was con-
verted, so it was also a great - hour
when Aquila and Priscilla accepted thecross. The hope and reward of every
teacher is that among the young lives
she shapes there may be a Paul, an
Aquila, a Priscilla, a Moody, a Frances
Willard. The greatest growth possible
to the church is by the addition ofpowerful and consecrated personal-Itie- s.

The) Time to Quit Coaxing.
Some parents and preachers miss

the truth that there comes an hourwhen entreaty should end. Many a
lover would win the woman of his
choice if he quit pleading so abjectly.
Many a son would be brought torighteousness If he were made to see
that his folly Is upon his own head
alone. Paul's way with the Corinth-
ian Jews is sound. When they proved
obdurate to reason and Invitation.
Paul "shook his raiment and said unto
them, 'Your blood be upon your own
heads: I am clean: from henceforth
I turn to the Gentiles. "

Dr. H. Clay Trumbull used to tell
the story of a young lawyer who re-
turned from the Civil war a dissi-
pated character. grafting on hie
friends. One day he appeared at tho
office of another lawyer, with an ap- -t

al for financial aid. The latter,
having given until his patience was
exhausted, said in disgust, "Look
here, you're no good. You're going
to hell so go," and he kicked him
down stairs. That rough treatment
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-- If the war department will suspend
of the quietwhat no become, because

' along the "Mexican, border, Its foolish
censorship of Jhe movement of the

' troop trains carrying the National
' Guardsmen from the eastern sections
: of the country to the Rio Grande, the

people of . Topeka and the State
- Journal feels secure in endeavoring to

speak for them on this score will be
glad to provide the half-famish-

soldiers going through Topeka with
sufficient food to stay their hunger
until the Inefficient commissary arm
of the United States army Rets around

'

to feeding them again. And the State
'journal also feels safe in making the
same promise in behalf of all the
other Kansas cities through which

' the government is hauling hungry
soldiers.

An American "jitney" may actually
be worth six cents nowadays, as the
moneta ry experts are pointing out, be-

cause of the big advance In the value
ot nickel that is due to the demand for
this metal on the part of the Euro-
pean belligerents, but this same Amer-
ican "jitney" will buy no more than
five cents worth of stuff regardless
of its increased intrinsic value, and
this will continue to be the case as
long as Uncle Sam stamps it as a five-ce- nt

piece. It might be possible, of
course, to sell a-- "jitney" to a junk
man for six cents, or something more
than five cents. But ;said junk man
would in turn likely get in bad with
government If he began to gather In
"jitneys" and proceeded to mutilate
them by melting them up to get the
nickel out of them. So the American
five-ce- nt coin that now has a six-ce- nt

value, will go en doing the work of a
'Jitney" unless Uncle Sam orders oth-

erwise, and he Is likely to circumvent
this situation and make a saving on
nickel by putting Jess of it, or none at
all, in such new five-ee- nt pieces as
he may coin in the immediate future.

So inadequate are the coast de-

fenses that these United States have
feullded that Brigadier General Clar-
ence R. Edwards finds occasion to re-

port that some recc-n- t practice work
with the 14-in- guns at the Atlantic
fort guarding; the Panama canal was
the best he ever saw. And General
Edwards has been big guns operated
abroad as well as at home. -

There is food for thought in the
suggestion of Edward Trefz, field sec
retary of the chamber of commerce of
the United States. He's reached the
conclusion that only men who have
looked a pay roll In the face should
be sent to congress and legislatures.
And there can be no doubt about the
substance of another observation he
makes to the effect that these United
States, aa a nation, and individually,
have gone "law crazy." But after the
people of the country as a whole and
in their state groups have paid tho
heavy .bills that their multitudes of
useless and mistakenly conceived laws
will occasion, they may awaken to a
realizaticn of the fact that few of the
ills to which humans are heir, includ-
ing many of those of the economic and
social varieties, can bo cured by
legislation.

"Whenever an automobile and I
meet at a street crossing," says Mr.
Humble Citizen, who walks between
his home and office four times a day,
"and the automobilist does me the
courtesy to toot a warning horn, I re-

spond by taking off my hat to him as
nolltelv as I know how. But I don't
have to remove my hat on this ac
countvvery often during the course of
a month."

It occurs to the Atchison Globe that
"the presidential campaign seems to
have cornered the enthusiasm former

to chess tournaments."

msn.

"Wherever you are, be all there,"
is a modern preacher's wise advice.
That is a free rendering of "Be zeal-
ously sought in a good matter at all
times." Half-wa- y living and half-wa- y

working, like half-wa- y measures In
everything else, usually spell whole
failures.

Enthusiasm is the genius of sin-
cerity, and truth accomplishes no vic
tories without it. Buiwer Lytton.

If you are a cold Christian you are
in a wrong attitude toward Jesus
Christ, away from duty, away from
prayer, away In wordllness, away in
unbelief, indulging in some besetting
sin. Cuyler.

"Now let me burn out for God!'
cried Henry Marty n. the great mi-
slonary. There sounds the echo of
the Pauline passion, the Christ pas
sion. Great souls are willing to be
consumed in great service. They
prize nothing so much as opportunity
to cry, ."The zeal of Thy house hath
eaten me. up."

On the Spur
of the Moment

BT ROY K. MOLLTON.

Sister's Picture.
When sister gets her picture took
She looks just like a Gibson book;
She twists ner features like she'd squall
And .don't look Uke herself at all.
She wears more hair than e'er before.
And gets it at the ten cent store.
She tries to look just like a saint.
And that ia what my sister ain't.
She poses like an actortne,
'Bout aixteen times or seventeen.
And frets and fumes like all possessed.
Although the artist does .

She squints aud scowls and can't sit
straight.

And makes the feller wait and wait.
I don't see why she does It fer;
The picture never looks like her.
I feel like yellln', "Get the hook"!
When sister gets her picture took.

Objected fo Publicity.
A few days ago a gentleman an his

wife stopped at one of our hotels and
were given a room with a bath.

"What in tarnation did that durned
clerk mean by givin' us this kind of a
room?" angrily demanded the man.

"Why, what's the matter now, Ed ?'
asked his wife. x

"Matter Can't you see there is
only one door leadin to the bathroom,
and naturally any guest of the huttel
who wants to use the bathtub has got
to walk through our room to get to it.
Guess they don't think we want any
privacy at all."

Every Reason to Refuse Him.
(Pea Ridge, Ark., Pod.)

If a man rides up to you in a hurry
anl yells for a bottle whisky for
his mother-in-la- who has just been
snake bitten, don't you give it to him,
for if you do you will have to go to
the penitentiary for a year. Anyway,
no man would want his mother-in-la-w

to get well of a snake bite, and in
the second place coal oil is the proper
remedy for snake bites now.

Evening Chat
BT RUTH CAMERON.

Only on the Level.
A young school friend of mine has

been reading about the Spanish In
quisltion and the burning of the here
tics in Mary's reign.

She is horrified. "I am so glad
I didn't live in those times," she said.
"I know I couldn't have stood having
people burned to death just because
they felt differently about religion. I
should have interfered and perhaps
I should have been burned to death
myself."

"Don't you feel that way because
you live In a more tolerant age?" I
asked. "Don't you think you might
have felt differently if you had lived
in an age of intolerance?"

"Of course I wouldn't," she said
Indignantly. "It wouldn't have mat-
tered when I lived. I shouldn't have
believed In such things."

I know nothing could convince her
otherwise. And yet well, I know she
has her religious prejudice as strong
and no stronger than those of the age
in which she lives. She wouldn't want
anyone burned to death for belonging
to an alien religion no; but she
would vote to have a girl kept out of
a society to which she belonged for
that same reason.

In other words, she is neither above
nor below, but even with, the level
of religious toleration of her day.
What right, then, has she to assume
that she would be above the level of
a tolerance of another age if she had
been born then? She would have
been a product of that age, just as
she is of this.

I think it is a rather common form
of self-dece- it to fancy that the stand-
ards of tolerance, of education, etc.,
that one holds in this age and under
the circumstances in which one lives,
one would, still clim? to in a less pro-
pitious age and environment.

For instance, I found myself think-
ing when I read about the ignorance
and semi-slave- ry of the women of tho
middle ages "I would never have
stood for that; I would have insisted
upon learning to read. I would have
demanded more freedom." Then I
thought it over and asked myself, "Am
I more educated than the women who
have had my opportunities, jaore in-

dependent than the women of to-
day?" And, finding myself only even
with the level of those who have had
my opportunities and environment, I
had to decide that I would not have
arisen above the level in those days.
People who are offended by the lack
of personal cleanliness in the "lower
classes" often announce that they
would manage to. keep themselves
clean even if they were handicapped
by the lack of tub and other facilities.
The . answer is, "Are you more im-
maculate than the people with your
opportunities?" Very well, then, fin-
ish the equation for yourself.

This habit of believing that we
would have been superior to a former
age is one of many pleasant illusions
which most of us like to cher'sh about
ourselves. Perhaps It is foolish to de-
stroy them because they make us a
little" happier, but If Is
bliss Is it folly to be wise?. I won-
der. No, I don't. (Copyright by
George Matthew Adams.)

to a city was always by the Jewish
synagogue he established a church
in the house of Justus, who lived
next door to the synagogue. . There
he taught both Jew and Gentile. From
that hotyse flowed the stream that be
came tne zamous cnurcn in uonuin.

Somehow, there is an intimacy, an
informality, a genuineness and a sim-
plicity about religious services in a
home that the larger gatnerings in
the church building sometimes lack.
These "cottage meetings," as they are
called may profitably be an adjunct
to every church's life. I know a con-
gregation which recently dispensed
with its Wednesday night service for
a few weeks and substituted districtprayer meetings in the homes of
members. The attendance was many-fol- d

greater than usual, and a new
life was imparted to the mid-wee- k
meeting when it was resumed.

The church in the house also pre
supposes a family altar, which is per
haps the greatest single factor in tne
shaping of tho lives of children.
when we crowd and stress religion in
the home, we are following a New
Testament precedent, and adopting

method of efficiency that surpasses
anything that modern ingenuity has
devised.

The "Much People."
Nobody who sees things from God's

standpoint is ever discouraged. When
we become olue it is a sure sign
that we are looking at things from
the wrong angle. Knowing all the
facts makes optimists. Most., of the
SDies whom Moses sent into Canaan
saw the giants and the grasshoppers.
but they also saw God, and they re-
turned optimists. If we knew what
God knows we should never be cast
down.
- Like all city preachers, Paul seems
to have hadhis hours of discourage-
ment. So in a vision at night God
came o him with the message which
He so often has repeated to His serv-
ants, "Be not afraid." Whoever feels
cast down should take a concordance
and run through he phrases "Fear
not," "Be not afraid," "Be of good
courage." The pages of inspiration
are peppered with calls to courage.
To Paul the message came, "Be not
afraid, but speak, and hold not thy
peace: For I am with thee, and no
man shall set on thee to hurt thee;
for I have much people in this city.

Even in Corinth God had "mucn
TieoDle." So he has also in Philadel
phia, and New York and Chicago and
San Francisco. Write that Scripture
deen on vour hearts, O you tearful.
discouraged, whining saints, who look
and talk as if God had been defeated.
There are more Christians In Chi
cago than the newspapers know.
Two days ago, on a Saturday, I read
carefully a paper which professed to
be the greatest in tne world, witnin
its territory, to my own personal
knowledge, were notable religious
events :ri progress an international
Sunday school conference, a Young

kMen's Christian Association confer
ence,- - .and a general Christian worK-er- s'

cosference, in addition to all the
varied work of the churches of that
city. Ye there was not a line about
religion In the whole twenty-fo- ur

pages, except the, column and three-quarte- rs

of paid church advertise-
ments. The paper did not know that
God had "much people" in that city.
It showed, however, that it knew
thut sports had "much people," and
finance had "much people," and mo-
tion pictures and society and theaters
had "much people." '

And the most serious fact about that
situation is that probably not a single
one of the hundreds of tnousanas or
Christians in that paper's territory
wrote a friendly line to the editor re-
minding him that God also has "much
people" in his city. For the church
in the city needs to become more
vocal. It should do more than exist:
it should be a felt force. The leader-
ship in all moral and ethical advance-
ment should be avowedly and mani-
festly with the church. Militant
Christians are the ones who transform
heathen Corinths into Christian com-
munities.

Serving God at Our Best.
Terse Comments on the Uniform

Prayer Meeting Topic of the Young
People's Societies Christian En-
deavor, etc. for July 23: "Enthusi-
asm: Its Value: How to Cultivate
It." Isa. 12:1-- 6. .

Since the very beginning of the
movement Endeavorers have been
noted for their enthUEiasm. It has
been one of the secrets of the Soci-
ety's winsomeness and , conquests.
With almost incredible rapidity the
cause has spread, because-ther- have
been workers who have put their
whole-- hcaits into its propagation.
Christian Endeavor has come to be
almost synonymous with enthusiasm.
Now this spirit belongs in all our
work. By, It we obtain success from
God. He does the most for us when
we do our utmost for Him.

Enthusiasm climbs to success on
the stepping-ston- e that listlessness
calls obstacles.

The tremendous importance of the
issues that engage the Christian's at-
tention are a great reason for the
most zealous service. When the in-
finite- and eternal are concerned, we
may well work with our might.

Only when we serve at our best are
we preparing to serve better.

There are a hundred good reasons
Why we should labor with our might,
but the chief of them all Is that Christ
deserves our best. Our loving Saviour
is worthy of the choicest box of oint-
ment that we possess. We cannot in
honor or self-respe- ct give to our King
half-heart- or Imperfect service. The
sacrifice offered to God must be with-
out spot or blemish. The love of
Christ constrains us to serve Him with
our might.
Do not look at clouds and shadows.

Watch for sunshine day by diy;
Let your tones be full of courage.

Scatter gladness on the way.
Margaret Sangster.

Half done is often worse than not
begun.

If we were to put more earnestness
into our prayers God would put more
power into our lives.

No man bas ever accomplished any
great end who did not make it his
chief business in life.

Joy, the "fullness of Joy," and life,
the life "more abundantly,' are never

Journal Entries
Some of the milk that is spilled Is

worth a tear or two.

The less advice a man gives the
more of it is Hkely to be accepted.

Generally, the folk with the most
lavish hands can rd to have
them. -

'"
'Another lucky fellow is the one who

can say the right thing at the right
time.

A signature's real value is measured
by the size of the check it can make
good.

Jay hawker Jots
It must be a great relief to the

heathen, thinks the Athol Record, to
have a vacation from being civilized
while the great Christian nations
slaughter one another.

The Utica Enterprise points out that
the man who respects the rights of
others experiences little difficulty In
securing the consideration due himself,
but the wolf generally gets his due.

A Carnegie medal for Tommy Hart
of Randall. He is one honest fisher
man. The Randall News quotes him
as saying: "I went fishing on the
Fourth over by the Beloit mill and
never got a bite."

Told by the Delphos Republican: A
man. named Stone and a man named
Wood met cn the street one day in a
nearby city and they stopped for a few
cueerrul' views whw a woman in a
particularly ' noticeable sheath gown
passed. Simultaneously Wood turned
to Stone and Stone turned to Wood
then both turned to rubber.

Cheyenne, Jewell county, has some
thing new to show. The Randall
News's correspondent there reports:
While working In the alfalfa, Mr. Mc- -
Corckle found a reptile unknown to
this part of the woods. Its head and
tail are like a snake's. It had laid
fourteen eggs in one day. and its ap
pearance will guarantee that It is
poisonous.

Motorists are warmed by the Con
cordia Kansan not to try any monkey- -
shines while driving into Blue Rapids.
The city marshal's equipment there
includes a stop watch, and he isn t
afraid to use er, either, the Kansan
adds. He leveled it on the Central
Branch passenger the other day, and
finding it made a mile In five min
utes, arrested the crew for loitering.
And the next day he held the watch
on a man who was cranking a Ford,
and after forty minutes had elapsed,
ne walked over and told the cranker
to pick up his machine and "move
on."

Globe Sights
BY THE ATCHISON OLOBB.

Americans abuse credit too much.
Ever hear of a woman of few

words?
The weariest person Is one who is

tired of doing nothing.
A youngster isn't worried much

about good nights for sleep.
Most people hate gossips, but listen

to their stories more or less.
Early to bed and early to rise is a

good motto if it is your own bed.
It Is easy for a man to figure out

why "some other man ought to save
money.

Nothing much need be said against
the blackberry If one takes kindly to
hardwood fruit.

A chaperon is about the only one
who ever gets much credit for neg
lecting her work.

Conducting a successful retreat is
about the best strategy a married
man can hope to attain.

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.

From the Philadelphia Record.
It's never too late to mend, but don't

put it off till you forget how.
A fellow may boast that he never

tells the truth, and be lying when he
says it.

It is possible for a man to be d,

and still feel that he does
everything right.

You never can tell. Many a man
who considers himself the soul of
honor needs half-solein- g.

The fellow who Is satisfied to wait
for something to turn up seldom gets
to be head waiter.

When you find yourself between the
devil and the deep sea, it's just as well
to tcke water.

God gave us hands and feet, as a.
consequence of which the world is full
of knockers and kickers.

. Even though be may never go after
big game, the principal recreation ofmany a man is killing time.

"Many a dog's bark is worse than
his bite." quoted the Wise Guy. "Well,
I prefer his bark, at that," added the
Simple Mug.

ural Gas company and sent on its way
through, the pipe lines atiU to the
centers where it is distributed to the
consumers, even though the supply
produced by the parent company may
be inadequate for tho winter demands
made Upon it, aa It undoubtedly Is.

Considerable of the fault for the lo-

cal gas shortages would appear to be
long at the doors of the local distrib-
uting companies, or on their facilities
for distribution.

This seems assuredly the case in
Topeka.

Some concrete evidence that ap-
pears to provide a reasonable basis for
such a conclusion can te seen today
on Seventh street, west of Topeka ave-
nue.

A gas leak of some extent was de-

tected in that neighborhood recently.
Excavations located it and showed

that the supply pipe, the one from
which a string of houses on both sides
of the street obtained their gas, would
have to be replaced.

And this supply pipe, out of which
many households hava been endeavor-
ing to get enough gas in sever winter
weather to run their cook stoves and
lights, their little gas heaters and
grates, and even their furnaces, was
a relic, of course, of prehistoric gas
days in Topeka.

It wr.s a little two-inc- n pipe that
was originally laid to supply the
houses of the neighborhood, and
where there were not nearly so many
of them, with nothing more than a
sufficient quantity of gaa for lighting
purposes, for the gaa cook stove didn't
come into general use in Topeka until
the natural gas arrived. The price
of the manufactured gas was prohib-
itive for cooking purposes as far as
most families were concerned. And
the use of gas In furnaces was un-

dreamed of then.
How patently Impossible it would be

for such a small pipe to carry enough
natural gas to meet the demands for
it in cold Weather, even if tho supply
were at hand. '

And the inadequacy of such a sup-
ply pipe to meet the demands of even
a small neighborhood . is being con-
fessed by the local gas company in-
asmuch aa it is not replacing the old,
worn-o- ut and leaky gas pipe of two
inches in diameter with one of the
same size. -

The new pipe which is being put in
is twice a! large. It is a four-inc- h

pipe.
Could there be more emphatic or

convincing evidence that all of the
blame for the winter shortages of gas
does not rest on the shoulders of the
Kansas Natural Gas company, the
producing concern ?

A share of it must be carried by the
local distributing companies, or this
seems to be the case in Topeka.

And it would appear that at least
some of the facilities of the Topeka
distributing company are even more
Inadequate than are the facilities of
the Kansas Natural Gaa company in
producing the gas supply and carry-
ing it to the distributing centers.

BOYS' BABY BEEF CLUBS.
Changes in the beef industry have

resulted in the organization in various
states of boys' baby beef clubs, ac-
cording to a bulletin issued by the fed
eral department of agriculture. A
number of state agricultural colleges
are now arranging, in
with the department, baby beef shows
ond contests to be held in the fall.
This movement originated In Texas,
where it has proved so successful that
the Texas Baby Beef club now has a
membership of more than 1,200.
This pioneer club was organized to
encourage the fattening of more cat
tie in Texas. For many years Texas
had raised feeder cattle, but instead
of fattening ' them on home-grow- n

milo. kafir and feterita, the farmers
of the state had sent them to the feed
lots of the corn belt. This, Jt was
felt, was a mistake. By thf, efficient
use of economical feed, to produce
rapid gains in. weight and by pushing
high-grad- e calves without loss of
milk fat into highly finished, maturely
formed yearlings, known as baby
beeves, it was believed that profitable

Tho night owls hooted and railed, thebats nuttered here and Uierathrough the darkness.
"What's that?" he asked. "What'sthat?"
But the owls and the bats and the'possum and the mosquitoes and light-ning bugs all went on about theirbusiness, without a reply. You see.they lived there all the time, and werequite used to even that strange noiseonly Mr. Crane was new in thatneighborhood, and only Mr. Cranewas startled.
"Too-o-- o! Too-o-- o! Toot!" Againthe noise! Mr. Crane unfolded hisgreat wings and flew away just as asteamboat rounded tne bend MrCrane believed .4n taking no chances.A steamboat was something he knewnothing about, so he iranished like 1white streak into tn" darkness(Copyright Clara Ingram Judson.)


